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the Grand Army.   Napoleon made a prophetic contrast:
'It Is the sun of "Austeriitz.3
Yet with the Russian power standing and seventy miles
between him and Moscow, he was no longer the man of
that epic encounter.
According to plan, Ney's centre was to launch the
principal attacks. Overhead the sky was blue and cloud-
less as each unit filed into position with a display of best
uniforms (for the alliance between so fateful a decision
and the purely spectacular was brought home to men on
the eastward road), drums beat, and the Emperor's
proclamation was read. Beyond this coming victory, ran
its message, was Moscow, which for the individual
implied good provisions and winter quarters. It was
now for the artillery to give the advance signal. But two
hours passed, an eternity to regiments with nerves at the
pitch of standing under arms. And for the first time men
could judge that the infallible staff "work was creaking,
Ney was soon raging 'with impatience, and sent to head-
quarters for permission to clear the wood that fronted
his position. But before it arrived there were sounds
that the French left was already manoeuvring, and Ney
promptly extended the action by swinging his advanced
line forward. Borodino was not a day of tactics or
strategy but of fierce frontal encounters, with bayonet,
handspike, and swab crossing as the French attack surged
round the batteries. From early morning till dusk the
superb infantry went forward, sheer into the hollow that
gave upon the redoubts and palled by an artillery smoke
whose din could be heard in far-off Moscow, with Ney
and his 3rd Corps drawing the bulk of that terrific
deluge.
From clearing the dip he reinforced the attack that
Davout, supported by cavalry, was launching on the
crest to his right. This was held by Bagration, whose
defences were the scene of prolonged slaughter, being
captured, lost, and taken again by the French in the course
of the morning. Elsewhere the Russians had lost ground
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